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Old Sanskaras308, o!d habits and conventions of body and
mind, however, are not easily changed, and I really believe
that at bottom my father is still a very orthodox man. He
has to adapt himself to changing conditions, as all wise men.
have to, if they are not prepared entirely to abolish them-
selves. If his writings are ruthlessly examined, I fear even-
when he is preaching the essential unity of all religions309..
his words are tendencious, and ultimately he feels the
superiority of what he thinks were the old Hindu ideals of
life and conduct, and makes earnest, elaborate, painful and<
even artificial attempts to read them into the teachings of'
other faiths also as a support to his own conclusions. At his.
present advanced age of 72, he continues to work hard.
from eight to ten hours a day, interpreting old thoughts ;

and it is truly remarkable that he has Just brought out a.
book310, containing some thousands of Sanskrit slokas, com-
posed by himself, in an attempt to speak direct to the
Sanskrit Pandits and give them his interpretations of the text
of their sacred books regarding social organisation and telL
them how they can save themselves if they like from the
ruin that otherwise inevitably faces them. He is as much
concerned as any Hindu can be at the diminishing numbers-
of his co-religionists because of conversions to other faiths,
their mutual dissensions and their ever-decreasing influence
on world affairs. My father is a man of very simple personal.
habits, and not many modern industries have reason to be
grateful to him for encouragement. I think even the number
of cakes of soap he has used in his life can be counted on
one's fingers' ends, for he believes in giving a fearful rubbing;

with a wet towel to his body in his bath instead of gently/